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HOW IRISH POOR EAT POTATOES.

A Pathetic Christina Incident In Which
a Eed Herring "Was a Luxury.

The effort in this city to raise a fund for
She relief of the Irish peasantry on account
et tho failure of the potato crop sugpests a
few facts which came under the notice of
the writer while in the stricken district.
Potatoes are absolutely the only reliance
of the people.

As a rule tho peasants eat only two
meals a day, one about 9 o'clock in the
morning and the other at C o'clock at
night. Prom one-ha- lf to a bushel of pota-
toes are boiled. When done the potatoes
nro strained through what is called a
"skib," which is made of small willows,
and resembles somewhat the top of a
champagne basket. Then the potatoes are
poured out upon the middle of a rough
table, and tho family gather around stand-
ing, for there are seldom chairs enough in
a cabin to soat them all.

If the family is comparatively well off a
bowl containing two inches in depth of
milk is used by tho children to dip the
fragments of potato into to make the vege-

table more palatable. When the meal is
finished the potatoes are all gone. The
skins, to which cling a large part of tho
vegetable, for the Irish children are not at
all economical, are then gathered up and
fed to the cow.

In the mountains of Ballycolman, a few
miles from Youghal, one Christmas a poor
family were gathered around a table in
the center of which was a cooked herring
upon a plate. Warm water had been
loured upon the fish and allowed to stand
nntil it had been tinged by the juices of
the fish. Into this "dip," as it is called,
the children put their potatoes, in order to
heighten the flavor with at least a sugges-
tion of fish.

Tho herring had already been used at
jwo meals and there was nothing left of it
iut skin and bones. Ten children stood
around tho table, each of them waiting
greedily to get a small piece of the remain-
der of the herring. Overcome by hunger
at last a bright eyed little boy could resist
the temptation no longer.

When he thought his mother was not
looking ho reached over and btole the head
of the fish, hiding it under the table. His
mother caught tho guilty movemont, and
in a tone which was at once pathetic and
reproachful she said:

"Jamcsy, me lad, would ye take the test
part o' the fish from your father?" Ernest
Jarrold in New York Journal.

A Model Tarm.
With Judge Hopkins tho correspondent

took a drive over Greenwood, the old Tom
.Tones homestead at Thomasville, Ga., now
owned by S. It. Van Duzer, of Newburg-on-the-IIudso-

Thepresent wealthy owner
of this princely estate has a taste for tho
antique, so he has restored the fine old
mansion and some of tho spacious out-
houses, keeping them as their builder
znado them. Tho splendid flower garden,
with rare specimens of flowers and trees,
has been put in perfect trim.

Among tho plants and trees is a camelia
tree which produces annually a wagon
load of blossoms, a Lady Banksbiro rose
vine, which has climbed to the top of an
old cedar thirty feet high, and literally
covers it in season with many thousands
of tho llttlo yellow flowers. Mr. Van
Duzer, who is also a great lover of flowers,
and owns a $75,000 conservatory at his sum-
mer home, says ho would not for one mo-
ment entertain the thought of taking $l,GO0

for this rose bush alone. When in full
bloom it presents a rarely beautiful sight.

Notwithstanding Mr. Van Duzer owns
this vast estnte.with a fine old brick house,
now in perfect order, ho prefers to live,
when south, in a palatial modern structure
built as near to the centre of Thomasville
as he could get it Cor. Savannah Neyrs.

About tho Hooks Tou Read.
Book likings follow life; they seldom lead

It. Your choice of books is an index to your
character, and if you change your index
without changing your character you have
gained only a lying index. Become modest,
simple, thoughtful, and you will demand
these qualities in your books. Develop an
affectionate interost in human life about
you, its pathos and tragedy, and you will
come lo like Shakespearo and history. Use
your eyes, aud you will require science.

So that one must live one's way into a
lovo for good literature, and it must come
gradually. Yet ever as it comes by a
subtle reaction which it would be folly to
deny the holpful books stimulate the life,
enlarge it, concentrate it, make it sincere
and thorough and enjoyable. Book re-

viewers used to say that such a book was
one "which every gentleman should have
In his library." Now they have advanced
to tho eulogy, "A book which every one
should read." And there's a good time
coming when the formula of highest praise
will run, "It's a book which overy ons
should like!" New York Ledger.

SOME CURIOUS BIRDS.

In New Guinea and certain outlying
there are small "bat parrokects"

which sleep hanging by the feet, head down-
ward.

The flamingo in feeding, on account of
the peculiar bhapo of its bill, is obliged to
turn lis head upside down in order to take
in a fish.

Amon.g the funniest birds known arc the
"umbrella bird." which has a crest like an
uuiuieiiit, anu tne "Den oircv wmen nas a
voice like the tolling of a bell.

Tho wild African "honey bird" can always
tell when tho natives start to hunt for
honey. It will fly in advance and lead
them to a hive, and is invariably given a
portion of tho find.

Australia and New Guinea "mound
owls" construct for the reception of their

eggs heap of decayed leaves and other
matter. Tho heat of tho stuff hatches the
csgs, and the young can fly as soon as the
leave the shell.

There are birds in New Guinea called
"bower" birds which build play houses and
decorate them outside by actually plant-
ing in tho soil young shoots of growing
things and seeds as well, which, springing
up, are beautifying.

Most cranes and some grouse dance for
amusement They have regular gatherings
for the purpose in open places, where they
devote hours at a time to skipping about,
chasing one another in circles and other
terpsichorean figures.

The "crocodile bird" feeds on the ticks
and leeches that infest tho mouths ef tho
crocodiles of the Nile. Tho great rep-il-

lie on a bank with their mouths wide open
and permit the bird to run about between
their jaws and pock as it list.

Presumption.
Miss Bussey (on receiving her first kiss)
I'm surprised at your audacity, sir.
Mr. Brace (giving her another) I'm a

Jiitle bit surprised at it myself ; but I guess
It's all richt. Purk

Waen Baby "ras sict, wo gave her Cfestoria,

When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,

When she became Mitt, she clung to Castoria,

When ska hdCbildrea.sfa cto them Castoria,
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AT THE FIRESIDE.

Pile on the logs! the bright flames start,
And up the roaring chimney race;

How grateful should wo be, sweetheart,
For just this llttlo flreplacol

I said today that I was poor.
And poor in some things I may be:

But here's a shelter who needs more?
And two bright eyes to shine for me.

lo sculptured busts, no paintings rare.
Crowd the plain mantel and the shelf;

God mado tho oalypicture here,
And that swest picture is yourself.

No record old of ancient lore
Strange wisdom to the place imparts;

In love's consent wo ask no more
Than just to read each other's hearts.

We have do idle dreams of fame,
And all our worldly wants are few;

What care I for a laureled name
When I've the sw ectest name in you?

Lean, golden head, upon my breast
In wealth of wondrous beauty which

Hath crowned my life and made me blest;
And ktes me, dear, and make me rich.

Exchange.

MAKGUERITE BEADS.

The bright morning sunlight shot quiv-
ering little shafts of light through the
tangled vines that si uded the wide, col
piazza that ran along the side of Judge
Bradford's luxurious country house, and
cast fantastic shadows over the young girl
seated in a low rocker busily engaged in
sewing on a peasant's costume for a fancy
dress ball.

A wonderfully pretty picture did this in-

dustrious little seamstress make as she sat
in her leafy bower this perfect June day.
Her complexion was the clear pearly white,
softly tinted, so oftoi; seen in New Eng-
land's daughters, her features were deli-

cate and regular, with a mouth of sensitive
sweetness, as expresfaive of every emotion
as her large violet blue eyes, that shaded
from deepest azure almost to purple; but
her greatest beauty, her crowning glory,
was her hair. It was not merely blonde
hair, flaxen or yellow, but it was a pure
golden tint that shone in each glittering
thread like burnished gold. It waved in
thick silken masses off from her broad,
low forehead, and was gathered at the back
of her shapely little head in two great
satin smooth braids that fell to her very
knees.

Her figure as it bent over the swing was
tall, slender and graceful in every curve
and line, and she was as unconscious of her
own beauty as she was that there was any
merit in the laborious, self denying life she
led.

Beth Thornton's father had been a re-

tired naval officer, whose half pay had bare-
ly sufficed to support himself and his wifo
and child without having any surplus for
the inevitable "rainy day." The year before
our story opens he had died, and with him
his slender income, leaving his wife and
daughter penniless, save for the tiny cot-

tage in which they lived.
About this time Mrs. Thornton's sight

began to fail her, with tho awful prospect
of losing it entirely without she submitted
to a delicate and costly operation.

This double calamity was a hard blow to
poor little Beth, then scarcely 18. Worst
of all was the knowledge that the terrible
misfortune which threatened her mother
might be averted if only she possessed the
money to pay for the services of a skilled
oculist, a sum that appeared almost hope-

less for her to raise by her own exertions.
But Beth was a sensible little girl, who

knew that tears and repinings would not
remedy matters or keep the wolf from the
door, so she bravelv set herself to work.
All of her own girlish hopes and aspira-
tions were rcsolutoly put to one side, and
not being able to find more congenial em-

ployment in tho sleepy Berkshire village
where she lived she began her battle of ex-

istence as a seamstress.
It was something of atrial and a humili-

ation to her proud spirit to work as a ser-

vant in families whero she had formerly
visited as' an honored guest, but like the
noble, truehcarted girl that she was, Beth
went about her duties cheerfully and un-

complainingly, and tried bravely to stiflo
all rebellious thoughts and regrets.

Usually feho was very successful in her
efforts to keep down the unhappy memo-
ries, but this glorious June morning as she
sat diligently sewing ou Edith Bradford's
Marguerite costume for the grand masque-
rade ball at the Courtenays' they arose and
triumphed over her. A little sigh escaped
her as she thought how hard it was that
she must be shut out from all such pleas-
ures and gayeties so dear to a young girl's
heart

"There's lots of good times in the world,
only I ain't in 'em." Beth quoted with a
tremulous little smile, and she leaned her
head far back so that the tears, which had
rushed to her eyca at the doleful words of
poor Glory MacQuirk, should not fall on
the delicate fabric in her lap and spot it

And as she sat thus with her head raised,
her eyes from which she had dashed the
pearly drops wandered across the valley
to where tho gray stone turrets and gables
of Buchcroft, Philip Courtonay's magnifi-
cent home, rose in stately grandeur above
the lofty tree tops.

Beth had received an invitation to Mrs.
Courtcnay's masquerade ball, which was
to be given in honor of her son's return
from Europe, where he had been for tho
past ton years completing his education
by study and travel. It was not often that
she cared about going to the neighborhood
parties to which sho had invitations, even
had it been possible for her to have done
so, but this one she did long to attend
most earnestly.

Could it be on account of handsome
Phil Courtenay? Beth asked herself in
sudden terror. And the thought made
her pulses throb, as somehow he had
mado them do more than once during
these past few weeks since his return and
ho Edith Bradford's lover!

Just at that moment Miss Bradford her-

self camo up tho piazza steps, looking so
fair and elegant in her pearl gray tailor
mado walking suit and her jaunty En-

glish toque, with the blue plume curling
over her golden hair, which was tho exact
shade of Beth's long plaits.

"Isn't it too provoking?" she cried, a
little frown of impatient displeasure in
her pretty face, as she sank down in a
willow rocker beside Beth. "Even Gaillard
cannot match my hair for those Mar-
guerite braids! What on earth shall I do
about it? Give up my character or stay at
home?"

Beth was instantly relieved of the sharp
little touch of pain the recollection of
Phil Courtenay had given her by the sound
of Edith's voice.

"I should not let such a little thing as
the want of a "plait or two of false hair
keep mo at home from Mrs. Courtenay s
musquonulo if I at all wanted to go," Beth
said, quietly; "but then, you know, I
wouldn't want to go anyhow."

"You honest littlo Puritan! But, then,
you are so different from any other girl
that over lived. I ahonld think you would
literally stagnate goin about tie way you
do and drudging for everybody. By th

way, as you are so soon to leave nere, i
want your private opinion mind, Beth,
your very, most heartfelt opinion about
Philip the one only man I ever saw whom
I loved."

Her heartfelt opinion! The unconscious
sarcasm pierced her to the heart, and it
was alarmingly near her quivering lips,
averted from Edith's eyes, to say that he
wai the one only man she, too, had ever
loved or would ever love. Instead she an-

swered quietly:
"Mr. Courtney enght to make you a

blessed wowan, Miss Bradford."
"Aa.iit.Mtn Laaajd ha will" Edith

laughed. "You have seen yourself what a
devoted friend he is, Beth. He is splendid,
isn't he? And rich! Well, papa's fortune
is an insignificant one beside Philip Courte-nay'- s.

Yes, his wife will be a blessed wom-

an, Beth."
Such a sick, faint pain was tugging at

the girl's heart, yet she was so brave, so

game, that little country girlall untutored
in tho ways of the world.

"But about my hair," said Edith irrele-
vantly. "Unless I can match it so as to
wear it in two long plaits down my back a
la Marguerite you know I have so little
hair of ray own I shall certainly not go to
Buchcroft, and then"

Beth looked up inquiringly.
"Then what?"
"Mr. Courtenay will be so disappointed,

because, you set, he is a great admirer of a
beautiful head of hair. He was the ouo
who first suggested the idea to me of going
in the character of Marguerite. It was the
other afternoon when he was calling here,
and as you left the room he spoke about
your magnificent plaits and said you were
an ideal Marguerite. Thon he asked me
why I didn't wear my hair like yours. Of
course men know nothing about the
fashion, but I promised him I would go to
the ball with my hair in braids, and also
prevail on you to accompany me at his
urgent request. Aren't you flattered?"

A sudden agitation sprang to Beth's
face swift, vivid flash she could not re-

strainand then came a quick, new light-

ness to her sweet blue eyes.
Philip had requested she should go!
How sweet it wrs! How her girlish heart

throbbed with the new thought! Then she
smiled and shook her head hi such a matter
of fact way that Edith never could have
guessed, in a thousand chances, the storm
of emotion that had rolled over her.

"Mr. Courtenay is very kind and thought-
ful; but 3'ou know I have had no intention
whatever of going. I would like to go;

but"
"Yes, I understand the 'old, old story,'

that Miss McFlimsey can sing so well.
That should not stand in your way, Beth;
because, if my memory serves me right,
you have a pale green crepe that you got
before your father died. It would do ad-

mirably for Undine, and with your mag-
nificent golden hair floating loose over
rour shoulders, you would look the char-
acter to the life."

A little ecstatic delight showed on Beth's
face as she cried, eagerly:

"I do believe I could wear it, and I am
afraid I do want to go!"

And just that very minute, for the first
time, it occurred to Miss Bradford that
perhaps the attraction for Kuth Thornton
was Philip Courtenay!

A look of jealous anger darkened ou her
handsome face; then a companion feeling
of hard, jealous fury filled her heart, as
she remembered, us by a revelation, a dozen
little admiring words Beth had said of
him, a dozen little looks she had seen Mr.
Courtenay give Beth, and a dozen com-

mendatory things he had said of her and
especially of her wonderful hair.

Edith's cold blue eyes rested on the
great burnished plaits hangiugover Beth's
shoulders until their curliug silken ends
swept the floor, with an expression of bit-

ter hatred and envy. The thought sud-

denly occurred to her how gladly sho
would put shears to that crown of glory
and crop It close to tho graceful head, and
with the thought a cruel plau entered her
brain whereby she might destroy this girl's
greatest beauty and further her own selfish
desires at the same time.

"Unless you are conscientiously opposed,
dear," she remarked, softly dropping her
long lashes to hide the look of wicked ex-

ultation in her eyes, "what I wane to say
is that if you are willing to stay at home
I have a proposition to make which may
suit your tender little conscience. Let me
cut off your long braids, Beth, and 1 will
give you a hundred dollars for them,
which will be certainly of more practical
benefit in helping to restore your mother's
eyesight than the pes' evsion of such a mop
of hair. I can fasten the plaits to a comb
under the pcabant cap I wear, and as they
match my hair perfectly no one will know
but what they grew on my own head.
There's a plan for you to accept or reject!"

Edith raised her white lids to watch the
changes in Beth's sweet, mobile face
changes she saw, but was not sure she
could translate.

While Beth sat there, with great thrills
of keen, sharp agony at thought of losing
her woman's crown, of yearning desire to
go whero "he" would be, where he would
Bee and admire her glorious wealth of
golden tresses then, pitiful qualms of con-

science stricken pain, that she was so weak
and selfish as to hsitnte a second time be-

tween her vanity and the almost certainty
of giving back to her poor mother the
blessing of sight; ihen one brief struggle,
then victory.

"Certainly, you can have my hair," she
faltered bravely, with a pitiful white face,
"and thank you a thousand times for your
generosity."

Her generosity! Miss Bradford's con-

science gave her a tweak of sharp remem-
brance, as though it had said her supreme,
heartless, cruel, treacherous selfishness.

But her end was accomplished and that
was all she desired. Bctli would no longer
be a dangerous rival after she was shorn of
her crowning beauty.

"Shall I have the village barber cut ray
hair when I go home this evening?" Beth
asked after a pause, in which she had sub-
dued a suspicious lumj iu hei throat

"Dear me, no!" cried Edith, starting
hastily to her feet. "He would be sure to
ruin it with his bungling. If you will
come up to my dressing room, Beth, I will
cut it myself."

Without a word Beth rose and followed
Miss Bradford up the stairs, striving val-

iantly to keep back the tears which would
well up in her sweet blue eyes at thought
of the coming sacrifice.

"Sit down in that low chair by the win-

dow," Edith commanded briskly, "whila I
get a pair of scissors frcm my work bosket"

The thick, curliug ends of Beth's glossy
plaits touched the floor as she sank into
the designated seat and bowed her golden
head to the cruel blades.

Edith's cold, blue eyes shone with ma-

licious satisfaction as she grasped one of
the thick plaits and thrust the slim blades
Into the silken locks underneath. She
bhcared it off clo?e to the scalp and tossed
it on to the toilet tabh at her side. She
smiled grimly as she turned and seized the
other plait, cropping it off with a savage,
grind'ng snip, and another and another.
Tbis was placed besjcie its severs! mates,
ind then she paused to survey her work,
"no loug woven iccs in rront iroce natu-all- y

into a inRs of shining cnrls altogether
oo pretty and bewitching, Mips Bradford
ecided, and so the merciless scissors were
iia applied, and the thick curls fell in a

lken mass to the floor, leaving Beth's
Tttchcd little head as cloi-- e cropped as a
tavict's.
"You will probably have to wear a close

ap for a few weeks until your hair grows
ut a little," Edith remarked coolly, as
he counted out to Eeth brr hard earned
mney. "You look rather odd just at
resent, but it will bo a gr?at convenience
or you not to have such a mop of hair to
,ake care of."
Beth was too fint and dizay from the

oss of her heavy Secce to make reply, and
-- rept back to her sewing, with the $103

tucked safely away in her shabby little
portmonnaie, to ease her aching heart

When the evening of the masquerade
came Beth helped to arrange her severed
braids, smooth end ihinin- - as golden satin,
on Miss Bradford' head, making complete
the exquisite Marguerite comme. Then
she returned to her humble cottage home
and cuddled up in a big chair in the cozy
little parlor, and first cried softly at it alL
then very bravely wad sessibly decided lo
tharaoshlr aaiav kar &&&. aad ta nat

away trom her ail rnought of Philip
Courtenay's bold, handsome eyes.

While that gentleman, securely disguised
in his magnificent costume of "Sir Launce-lot,-"

wai making his way toward a tall,
graceful Marguerite, whose long, glitter-
ing plaits he was sure never grew on any
other head than that of sweet, gentle Beth
Thornton, what was his surprise as he
drew nearer to hear a fragment of conver-
sation between the supposed Beth-an- a
saucy looking soubrette in red slippers and
gay ribbons.

"Aren't the braids magnificent?" came
from Marguerite, but in a voice which he
instantly recognized as Edith Bradford's.
"And you'd never guess where in the world
they came from either, Nina. Just fancy!

I cut them frcm the head of Beth Thorn-
ton, the village seamstress, who has been
making my costume. I was determined to
appear tonight as Marguerite, and a3 I
haven't enough hair of my own to make
decent looking braids, I tried to match it
in Boston, but failed none of the hair
dressers had anything near it in color.
Fortunately Beth's locks were the very
same shade as mine, and as I happened to
know that she was vty anxious to raise
enough money to hnve her mother's eyes
operated on, I offered her a good round
price for her crowning glory. She pre-

ferred her mother's ca esight to her own
beauty, consequently sieis at home with a
close cropped head, and I am here with her
plaits."

The little red slippered girl was in ecsta-cie- s.

"They are superb, Edith! Mr. Courte-
nay's heart mil be tangled in their silken
meshes, for of course he will never ima-

gine but what they are all your own.
Honor bright tell me, aren't you two en-

gaged? or is it all"
That was all Mr. Courtenay heard all

he wanted to hear, for this story of Beth
Thornton's noble sacrifice had opened his
eves to the fact that she win the dearest
g"irl in all the world for tim. Therefore,
while Edith Bradford was flaunting her
Marguerite braids proudly, and watching
with painful anxiety the coming of her
knight, that gentleman was sitting in the
parlor of Mrs. Thornton's modest cottage,
with feathered chapeau doffed at Beth's
feet, aud all his eager passion in his hand-
some eyes as he told her how he loved her,
more than ever for her noble sacrifice, and
pleaded well with her to give her sweet self
to him for ever and aye.

And Beth, hushed and dazed with the
exquisite surprise of happiness, could only
look her responsive love irom shy, sweet
eyes that told the story of her heart

And EJith Bradford wonders, with not
a littlo quiver of jealous pain, how ever it
happened that Philip Courtenay, such an
admirer of female beauty and luxuriant
tresses, in particular, ever camo to fall in
love with Beth Thornton after she had
given her such a prison crop. C. F. B. in
Buffalo Evening News.

Sinking on tho Rail.
The car was filled with excursionists re-

turning from the exposition. Every seat
contained a pair of Buckeye lovers. The
last bear died in Ohio some time ago, but
the art of hugging has survived. It was
the midnight express and the air was
right chilly, but not a soul noticed that
except a poor little married man who sat
alone in the half seat by the unlighted
stove. He looked down the car and no-

ticed that apparently all the young men
were one armed; at least, but one arm of
each man was visible. Tho light in the
car was very low, however, and that may
account for the phenomenon.

Lovers like twilight If Adam and Eve
did not sing "In tho Gloaming" it was be-

cause they knew a fresher song. Aud it
was twilight in that car, for all three
double lamps were turned down very low,
and, before the train was out of the Alle-
ghany yards, the flame in one of them had
sputtered, fired a moment and expired.
Of course, every girl in the car was alarmed
when the gloom deepened. Every girl got
a little closer to her protector, and a few
minutes later, when the second began to
show signs of collapse the flame leaping
up frantically, as if afraid to die about a
dozen pianissimo screams came from as
many feminine throats.

The conductor opened tho door a few
minutes later and the draught finished
lamp number two. This left one lamp
alight at the rear end of the car. How
anxiously it was observed! Would it go
out? It looked consumptive, but there
was no draucht to expedite its decease.

At last the train whistled for the first
stop, and the little married man came out
of his corner by the stove to alight He
had been a bachelor once, and he remem-
bered it as he laid his hand on the door
knob. The train had not stopped, but he
opened the door and immediately a gust
of wind murdered the last lamp. As he
stood in the doorway inhaling cinders and
river fog, he had the satisfaction of hear-
ing a sweet, low voice murmur behind
him: "Oh, George, I was so afraid!"

"Of what, my darling?"
"That that lamp would never go out!"

Pittsburg Dispatch.

A Definition.
Clubley When a man is cut dead, don't

you know, how ah would you ah de-

fine it?
Old Blase Something like this, chappie:

A cut is the method employed by one per-

son of uncertain socinl position to wound
another person of uncertain social position.
Such a one feels that he is mistaken for a
gently bred person only when he is in the
company of his superiors, and therefore he
is wise enough to know that he can't afford
to speak to his equals. Pittsburg Bulletin.

A Contradiction.
Hosteler McGinnis The thermometer

fell last night.
Gus DeSmith Mine didn't. It's hang-

ing just rvhei-- it did before. Texas Sift--

HcadRche from the Xoie.
Headscho is also sometimes duo to

troubles within the nose and ears. Every-

one knows that a pain in the forehead is
a very constant symptom of a common
cold, in which tho nasal passages are in-

volved. There are ether affections of
these parts, some to which little or no
importance is attached by the victim,
which iny give rise to tho same symp-

toms. Dr. Brnnton says: "As far as
my experience goes, headache depending
upon disease of the noe is at the top of
the head, just behind the commencement
of the hairy scalp, and headache here
should always lead to the examination
of the nose." Boston Herald.

folding Can Instead or KhItm.
The Italian assassin of New Orleans has

long since abandoned the stiletto. Occa-

sionally the banana knife, a more effective
weapon, i xis&i, but the blunderbuss or
sawed off gun is the favorite. It is objec-

tionable in this, that n. makes a aois that
alarms the police, but it ha? the merit that
it never fans. The assassins take an old
double barreled gun and file off the barrels,
leaving them about fifteen lnehes in length.
The stock is also removed and fitted to it
with a hinge. The weapon is therefore
like a clasp knife, tfcre feet or more in
length, but when closed only fifteen inches.
The Italian using it can easily conceal the
gun in hi coat or trawlers, effectually hid-

ing it. When ii is ready for use be open
it and he ha a double barreled musket,
whkh will saoot further and better than a
revolver. Tbis is loaded to the muzzle
with ron;h sings, wlpch scatter In firing,
and which tear th victim badly. Nearly
nliof the men iSiltt by the Stopagherra
have been found wit from six to tea fatal
woondi. Ptactl3b Praa.
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records and blanks. Legal blanks of erery des-

cription. Complete stock of Justice's dockets aad
blanks. Job printing of all kind. We bind

medical journals andaafuiBe periodicals of all
kinds atpriccs as low as Oilcajroand New Tork,nd

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent "by mall
wiU ba carefuUj attended to. Address all business to

R. P. "MTTRDOOTC. Business Manager.

L. C. JA-
Wholesale and Ketail

tbracite and
AXJ) : ALL : KIXDS : OF :

Main Office 112 South Fourth Avenue
Yards connected with

BOOKS!

THREE FOEMS.

STANDARD,

HOWE ATD

FAIRBANKS!

VThen ordering state WHAT form la
wanted.

NOVELTIES IN WOMEN'S WEAR.

Pretty plaids of turquoise blue, cross
barred with yellowish brown.

Elegant sets of the real Russian sable of
a brown that is almost black.

Gray cloth suits trimmed with black
for .second mourning.

Pearl gray opera cloaks, trimmed with
blue fox ami gold passementerie.

Amber and gold effects in passementerie,
for trimming black silk dinner gowns.

Gossamer rubbers having deep, pointed
op pieces covering the instep to the ankle.

Red felt hats trimmed with black tips
and loops of black satin ribbon for little
girls.

Yellow bengaline, China silk, silk mus-
lin, crepe and chiffon for bridesmaids'
gowns.

Embroidered felt crowns for hats, with
softly draped brims of cloth to mutch the
costume.

Black jackets of rough cloth trimmed
with mink, Alaska sable, Persian lamb and
silver fox fur.

Black crepon or China crepe gowns to be
made up with sleeves, girdle and collar of
silk with fine jet.

Head bands of gold ov silver galloon,
with two tiny ostrich tips in front, for
evening coiffures.

Black nets having velvet appliques for
dresses, to be trimmed with turquoise and
amethyst passementerie.

Evening turbans of pink or turquoise
blue velvet, studded with silver bcuds and
trimmed with black feather pompons.

Tea gowns of p:uk or turquoise blue
China silk or surah, trimmed wirh many
bows of gros grain ribbon and Valenciennes
lace. Dry Goods Econontet.

A Modern Hero.
Landlady Whatever is the matter

with yon, Mr. Bagsby?
Bagsby (struggling with his portion

of meat) I'm rehearsing an episode in
the career of Joan of Arc.

Landlady Laws! sir: do explain.
Bagsbj- - I'm martyred at the steak.

Pittsburg Bulletin.

Blissfaluess.
Once a Miss who would like to b Mi.
Asked her beau what ho thought perfect bbs;

He seized tho plump Miss
And gave her a kiss.

And he fondly exclaimed. "I think thra."
New York Herald.

An Untimely Visit.
Irate Caller Is the editor in?
Editor (rising to a height of 6 ft. 4 in.

He is.
Caller Ah! I'll call some time when he's

out. Epoch.

She Did and Sho Didn't.
Mabel 1 don't aijree with you at all.
Algernon On the contrary, my dear,

you agree with me better than anything
else in the world. Boston Courier.

A Chritir.a 1Vili.
Three things I ask for Christros Day;

To wit : a heavy fall of fdow.
Hi Phj LuS with m-i-na sle.ph.

And luen a LmKh oj misuclae.
f S. M. In Puck.

JACOBS OJ
iS9;TRADE MARKI
yf JfrHKc

nEtaETEYf& AIM
CCKES PE03OTLT AXD POIOSZSTLT

, RHEUMATISIVI,
Lumbago, Headache, Toothache,

i NEURALGIA,
Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bit- es

iSCIATICA.Sprains, Drnle, Kara, Scalds.
, TKE CHARLES A. YOSELER CO.. Btn.;

the ld!ncj&ecY lor
GBrrbeea A. Gleet.

iflVlToSDAYS.V The esly esj remedy tot
accfhgmqrWalt.

T nmtrrfhe it aad fwl
E3 vr Vf ie ia reecBZstsdlsx it

,Clirei Oi to all raftVrr.'k CCkt,CJHl A. J. STU:i. . V- -.

&I4 fcy Draxxt.rxicrLe.
mbb jit mare xs-a- rt.

II BjB MirB(UfKMtt

itchimgpilesajsj;
XCVf Hy tV klc ma' ktWlc.llmi. tU la aart eM naMM ia tat. rX l)nniniiMi;tnBtIitiiikU7MMnn!Mt(r4n.aiviHt lteia.flX

! X&tr kmcr. at. twin liar, nrwrnii, r.

TO WEAK HIM
jav Tnir m ra mm m

r?!Fi5??zE!F1L2ZSJigCTrgr W Afttttim. AMtzh,

nat. K t-- jewwt ,!.

II nTj'tlLIlf',MW''llllNIIIIIJUy'.l)WI BJ1(

PRINTERS,

SCALE

CBZSOJNT
Dealer in all kinds of

Bituminous Coal
BUILDIXG : MATERIAL,
Branch. Office 133 Nortk Maia Street

all railroads in tho city

SPBCIAI J

Our Soalo Books are Printed on Good
Paper.

PRICE JLIST:
BlnffleBook $ 75

ThreeBooka 2 00
Six Booka 3?5
Single Book by mail, prepaid S5

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

Wichita, Kansas.
K. P. MURDOCH, Busineus lUasiaser.

reorders by mall promptly attended to

Very Ttok.
"With anolocdes to a certain firm Thrf

best of all dress linings is an honest wom-

an Life--

Half and Half.
Monday morning a curions looking

dog came over the bridge and trotted
down the street vnth a bashful grin on
his dirty face as if on exhibition. A
closer observance of the animal showed
that he had some curious features in his
makeup. Although most resorabftnga
dog he "was evidently part mountain
bear. His hind quarters were exactly
like those of a black bear, and hi walk
was a close imitation of the swagger
mountain animals of that kind have.
Ho was not inclined to be quarselsome,
but no one seemed to court his friend-

ship, and he was last seen going mt the
country. It was stated that a gentle-
man in Marysville had recently been
mado a present of an animal of that
kind, half dog and half bear, and be-

coming tired of the animal took him
into the river bottom to put him out of
tho way. Eeforo ho could shoot him
the dog-be- ran off, and the ono which
put in an appearance in Yuba City is
probably the samo animal. Sutter

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

Wichita National Bank.

PAI DP CAPITAL. $250,000
SUJIPLUB. - 60.000

DIIiECTOES:
8. EL Kohn, A. W. Ollrrr. M. W. lrj. U. A, Wai-to-

S. T. Tnttla, K. X. Nlederlandor. W. K. Tnckar.
John Davidson, J. C. RuUn.

Do a General Banking , Collecting
and Brokerage Business.

Eastern and Foreign Exchange
bought and sold. United Htatou bands
of all denominations bonclit anfl sold.
County, and Municipal
bonds boojrafc.

IF YOU
Want money

Want a cex.ltWantprtf
Want a (lrvntloa.

Wast aaerraslctrL
Want to sell a (arm.

Want to Kll a haul?,
WsM bar vt I tock.

Want a moafi boTtt'C homo.
Want t'2ll plaaUof rralaWantUn,(trrif r rug

WanttottMKSueteia rcrcttars
Want to aati anr fim loon,

Want U eU or trade for anrtWrt- -.

Want to Ond cote3r fr anrthlftc.
RKAD AKD ADVERTttfc IN OCR

TW : CENT
COLUMX-

Adreralt obtain new cujfmera,
Aerortlcl&S Ju? old cuAiMra,
AdTrtUlainnrall7 arwart pys.
AdTrtlt i&Vt kccm 'm;.
Aansuyi ari cwutmoc.
AdrartWft proot of nrr7
AdTertitlac axblhSU Pita,
Aarvnir.Bf B'SJ mw
AaTrU laK41atty.
AdTtrUM cor.raatly.
ActTtrwM rrai7.AerUf alwit

AdTjrtiM
JlU a, TlfE

AT OVCK
V o K

DAVIDSON & CASE

Socceasors te

John Davidson, Poineer Lnmberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED :- -: IN:-- : 1870.

A Complete Stock of Pine Lumber,
Shingles, Lath, Doom, Haab,

etc., always on hand.

Office and yardi on Movly are, LtnDoazlas are. and Flrt St- - Branch yard
at Union dt7, Oklahoma and EI Roo LT.

OLIVER BROS.,
DEAuna ix--

LUMBER
WICHITA. KANSAS.

Tarda at TTUclta, Marld. TTelllny-tna- .

Harper. AMlea. ar4ro Plain.
AaUiftay, Arkasaaa CHy. Aarfalc ami
Bars.

.Si.Pjg

DENVER

WICHITA
577 Miles - 2105 Minutm

via SA2STA FE EOUTE. -

Vestibule Pullman Sleepers,
Vestibule Dintsg C.vrs,

Free Recundjo Chaik Cam.

Inquire of W. D. Mnrdock, local aRenS
for further npecimens of railroad mathe-
matics.

K-- PowHi, President. H. T. Baxir, T. Praj
r. Vf. Wjllltr. Jr.. Casolar.

Fourth National Bant

WICHITA, KAXSAS.

PAID UP CAPITAL, $300,000
SURPLUS, - - 16.000

DTBECTOBS:
r. T. Bran. E. B. PoweU. O, D. Itarofts. L. R. Oti

Amo L. Honk. F. W. Waller. Q. W. Larrlr,Jo
Hon. B. O. Orara.

B. Lombard. tD.srnrom
President. Ca&Mr

j p.Aixrx. W.H. LiTioirToy.
Vice President. AsaUtaat Catalei

State National Bank.

OF WICHITA, KAX.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SURPLUS. 82.000

DIRECTOUS:
John B. Carey Georce W. Waltr. W. T. OreeB,

.T.p.AUeu.Ko(iHarrL,J M. Alln.P v. Healr. B,
UmtonQr, Peter Uetto. L. D. Skinner. James
Lombard.

wiACQUAWTto with TMf OEOcaoMr or tmb eouTrtrwu
OBTAIN MUCH INFORMATION FROM A IfUOV OFTMI MAT Of TM

Qucap, Soci Man! & Pacific Bj.
Includlnc Xlnee East ana wft or mia ran

TUver. Tbe Direct Bouto to and from CHICAGO.
JlOCIT. IHLAJTD. DAVKXPCTtT. DM XOTAXIL
coTTNcrr. BLtrrrs. watsktoww. bijoux
FAIXS, KINirBATOLIS. OX. TATTL. JIT. JOB-UP-

ATCHISON. IEAVETTWORTH. XAWSAB
CTTT, TOPEKA. DENVER, COXORADO I OTNOa
and PUEBLO. Tree Reclining Chair Car to and
Iroia CHICAQO. CALDWELL, HTJTC1LTXSON
and DODOS OITT, and PelAen BleflptajrCara be-

tween cincAoo.wicHiTAand jroTCttixaoar.
Dally Train to and irom XINaMAUXR. ia tha
Indian Territory

SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAIHS

of Throufi-l-i Corchea. Sleopera. and Dinlnir Car
dally between CUICAOO, D3B MOCTES. COUN-

CIL BLTJFKC an.1 OJrtAIIA, and Fre RcllniR
Cbnlr Car- - brtwer CHICAGO and DENVSR.
COLORADO DPSIT?a nncl I'tfZBLO. Tla at. Jos-
eph, or Kux.aac Cl'-- and Topk. Xxeuntona
tally, with Cho'e of Routna to and from alt
Lake. Portland. Lou Anselea-an- flan Ftanoleco.
The Dlrrct Lino to and frerA PlaVa Peak. Manl
tou. Oardcn cf the Code, 'iio Baaltarlusia, and
Econls Oracdaurs of Colonic,

Via The Albert Lea Routo.
Solid Exprese VTralna dally Mwn a1
Minneapolis and St Paul, with THKOUalt

Chair Cara JKBEJM to and from tneee
pcinta and Kaneaa City. Through Chair Car and
Hloeper between Peoria. Bplrit Lake and Bleua
Talle rU Itock Jalonil. The FaTOrt Line Xc

Wetertowa. PItox Palls, tie Summer Resorts and
.Huntlnjr and JTUMutf Oronnda of the Northwest.

Tho Uhort Line via Sf nic sad Xaakakeo otltn
facilities to trayel to end from Indiana polls.

and other borithero points
For Tickets, JCnps. Foldorf. or desired larorina-tio-

apply at any CottponTlckct Office, or addresi

E. ST. JOHN, JOHM SEBASTIAN,
OeaU Manager. 0nT Tkt. U Pasa. Ait.

CHICAQO. ILL.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

We carry a eormOrte line of all kind of Doaka
and nianaa. ranh as n.--e tm1 by A! JCetote 11UconlatlnKfJda.aieK4a. Abetraei. RatetM
nooks, Note Jiooki, fc6t tWra, Weawy PkOe
Record and 31eJU. Caatx;t Uooks. Pvckei Real
CstaxaRetfks far Farm and CKr rtupvtr, eta. s

T Ball yroBapUy aUeuArd to Address

THE WICHITA EA0LE,
WICHITA. KAHSAA.

f A Cook.
AHerraat.
A Ovunbermaia.
A rXnlL Hoam OtrL
To aU a aWclJuoc.YOU WANT TomrJlasiJatate.TrtT.To Rtnt a Iteie.

) To Mmrrr Meter- -

I jaU julydfaar Tola

Reid and Advertise Im Ov Wart Geltma.

MISSOURI :- -: PACIFIC

BAILWAY.

Thj moot popular Mate to JCasjai
CUt, W. Leu ua Calef mjU1
PeUte BAt arl JfortlL I to Bet
Srtars, Ark., Ortiewr.Jlsj-rfe- !,

ad aQ j!aU gent. akaTaeatheM.

BOLE) TEAIK3

SL Low's, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars--

rat--- TiA

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Skarteet Revta to St. Lraiju

5-DAI-
LY TRAINS-- 5

ZAMl OUT TO IT. LOOTS.

FtULa BaXvt Ueeefef Cere.
Jrrt9 Xmdtmlmg Qivtr cg.

H.C TOWfMlXg.

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist.
Effayfidsg feft ia a Rriths Bn$ Ski

10S EAST DOUGLAS JLYX.

HKXtUKtVA m. m JCOC

M
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